
I

ij J t I

TflT.A PtfTlTQTP'D "
J. Hit lVEJtflb 1LA.

f ;TklWMd Xnty H
;

IOLA.
U?f?t" ft t EANpA9.

BAUD .TIMES.

Eam Times' and so the fer noBeycu-- fboard and hearth are bare,
i w5iins tou me Ketue. witn me

wctedtbou'st gathered there, i '
Nay, thou maunt touch f brass i't teapot;
,, Jb1 8 "i the rent, thouJcnows,d liefer perish here at home,, than live lon'tbeat i't House-- . " J

I've never troubled the pariah yet, and I've'
nuiiu to ion.j io wa.t,

Andmebbv thiugs'll bo .better, now t'iron'agot ngats. . ,
But I've had harder times than this; whist!

. thou wilt rest enowI could mak sleep my supper when I was as
young as thou.

I have had harder tunes, I say; the body may
pine and spare,

But when tlie heart is famishing it's a bitterer
thins; to bear; - - - -

Come hap tbjseU't blanket; 101 tell thee o'er
raytale,- - ' "-

'Twill make a better hushaby than the call of
the rising gale.

Thou think'st a deal on thy golden curls and
those blue eyes of thine;

I tell thee, lass, at their brightest 'thewnever
matched,wi mine!

Aye, I hear thee, laugh an it please thee, I
know what my Willie said,

Art thou to mock1 at his Judgment, because
he's cold and dead ! r

It "were a summer morning when I stood out
there on t pier.

And tried to laugh as brave as aught, and
tried to join the cheer.

As the Lecta swept o'er the harbor bar, and
her sail new out to t breeze, '

And taut and trim like a bird she went, over
the treacherous seas. '

And "Willie lent ower t bulwarks, and waved
his hand to me,

Andheld the rose I'd geen him np, for all t'
crowd to see;

And when I'd v atched the last on her, I turned
up tin: v ery court,

To sew my wedding duds, again the Lecta
rode in port.

I . tBairn , summer clowed to autumn; autumn to
winter paled-I- t

was six long, weary months at last from the
day the Tstcta sailed; "

Six V and two shouldJha'. seen her back, and
hope was sinking down,

And nev cr a word to the yearning hearts that
waited m the town.

But n orse than cold or clemming were those
w carj , w atthmg da s,

While the wild wind swept the angry seas; or
the cruel crawling haze

Hid even the great gray tossing was to, where
I'd stare from dawn to dark.

Just for a chance on the far faint line of the
sail of a home-boun- d bark.

Day by day and week by week, and month by
month dragged past,

And hope dioa out, and cold despair turned
o'er the page at last;

The silent doom hung heavily, till, likea fune-
ral pall, " ' f

"Missing, the Lecta, and all hands," closed
slowly overall.- - - , -

And nowl a bitter woman, lonely and old I sit,
Beside this barren hearth of mine, and tell a

bairn of it '
Hard tunes! thou hast to bear a bit; but get

awav' thou'rt young,
Theio's hope incaob. rising sun for thee; and

joy in a glozing tongue.

Wait till thou know'st that thou might'st
weep, and not a soul to heed,

That thou might'st die and none to'mourn,
die like a useless weed,

Wait, till thine ah of lov e and life lies in yon
wild w ide sea.

Then dare to even woes, and come to 'plain
' ' hard times" to me '

All the Tear Hound.

THE FULL PARTICULARS.

To think that you should really be
here, Irene, after all these years, and
that things generally should be just as
they are it is all so strange! And yet,
at the same time it is not strange at all,
for how could anything else have been
my very own life?

I know I must have writtenyou a good
deal about people and things when I first
came home from school. And I dare
say I wrote you about the neighbors, of
John Powers and the Gardners, and the
church (Jim used to sing in the boy-choi-

and most likely I wrote you a
good deal about well, about the music
and the organist. Did I say a great
deal, Irene, and did you believe it all?
What did you really think when it
turned,out so? Honestly, you know, it
was as much the music as anything, for he
could play he 'could' seem to put ally-
ing soul into those organ-pipe- s. And
then he was handsome, too ; not in a
sturdy, d fashion like Jim,
but slender and pale, with slim, white
hands and a fine-cu- t mouth. I used to
imagine he was just a little like the pic-
tures of Frederick. Robertson he had
something of that refined, spiritual look
When I saw him first. And Arthur
Lawriejs gdod name you knowand I
always' had my fancies about names.
Just imagine a girl in the full possession
of her senses becoming Mrs. Uriah Hod-thi- n

! That's what my cousin did.
You never lived in the house with an-

other family, Irene. Well, there are
disadvantages in it, of course; you are
more than over at the mercy of Fate' in
the way of neighbors, and you feel
obliged to hush up the beys' fraternal
disagreements for the sake of the family
reputation; but' then there are advan- -
ta.o-e-s in it too. I shall alwflvs count it
among' my mercies thattheSteeles lived!
in the other naif 01 the house, and that
Arthur Lawrie came to board with them.
You. remember-- , his -- picture that I sent
you? 1 was really more-tha- half of-

fended when you said you didn't like it
that you thought he was selfish. I

used to keep that picture in a box in my
bureau' drawer, under," alljmy, ribbons,",
and one day when the Jaffrey' girls were
here and I sent Jim upstairs for a
handkerchief, what oh earth did the
child do but come down and say, Will
this one do 1 It's got a bole in '

rid

say, Winnie, where'd you get that pic-
ture of Mr. Lawrie? Did he give it to
you?" And there sat Helen Jaffrey,
and didn't I long to shake him! I saw
a great deal of Arthur Lawrie that win-
ter ; there were a good many young peo-
ple at St. Mark's, and we had fairs and
tableaux and all sorts of goocl'times.
Yes;4 1 did have a delightful time,4 for
you know it is pleasant to be in your
teens, and not so very plain, and have
people like you pretty- - well.-- ' Honestly,
Irene, I never knew a vainer girl than I
was ; not conceited, you understand, but
just hungry for every word and look
that should show that anybody eared. I
think it wasn't very strange that I
should have drifted as I did; yon
wouldn't wonder if you could have heard
him talk perhaps 1 should say seen
him talk, for his manner was as much
as anything. All the girls' were more or
less interested him; everybody ad-

mired his talent. What could a foolish
girWike Winifred Guest do but fall in
lOVe WllU UllU licrsciir lauituuuiituia
to be telling this all over now? But

you ImWl have never told the whole
Story to anybody, but-o- ne. Mother

nar a1 T ! IV ! Mk44-- anvima.! IWJfcJ19TTy I.LIHLl.J.I.HAIUllfl
lorawnue.) t,

"As I said before, there were a good
.many of us young people and we had a
pleasant winter. Host of .the others
were old friends and neighbors, John
Powers and the Gardners and the Edison
girls and the rest. John and I had
always been good friends; we had had
but one Teal, genuine Quarrel that I can
remember, and that was my own fault.
It was years and years ago, about some-
thing or other that I did at school or
was planning' to do, and it wasn't ex-

actly honest and he said so, and I was
dreadfully angry. I wouldn't speak to
him for a week afterward, and then I
was m ashamed I couldn't stand it any
longer, and I told him I knew it was
mean and I shouldn't really do it. "I
knew you wouldn't. Come on and let's
go skating," said he, and that was the
end of it. l dare say he hasn't thought
of it since, but somehow I never forgot
it. I liked John, of course ; I knew him
so well that he seemed almost like the
boys at home, and.of course I enjoyed
being with him and talking with him in
a certain way, but then he was only John
Powers, and, well, he certainly didn't
have Arthur Lawrie 's music or bis eyes
or his graceful manners, and 1 was
a romantic little goose. What could you
expect? I didn't snub John, you know ;
I went out with him sometimes, and I
tried to make it pleasant for him when
he came in of an evening, as he used to
do pretty often at first ; "but if now and
then I rode down to the Port with Arthur
Lawrie instead, or he came in and found
Arthur playing on the venerable piano
down-stair- s oh, Irene, he used to
play such delightful things! Well.it
often happened so about John and
Arthur; I liked them both, you know,
and I knew they both liked me in a way,
and so .

I don't know. What do you mean
by flirtation, Irene? Perhaps so, though
there was no malice aforethought about
it; only wanted to have a good time. I did
feel sorry after when John grad-
ually left off asking me to go skating,
and didn't come over in the evening so
often as he used to, but it didn't matter
so much, because I saw a good deal
yes, a great deal of Arthur. I'm
ashamed to say it, but I never was half
so particular about church going
partly for the church of course, but
partly for the music, and sometimes to
look after Jim.

Our pew was down in front, just where
I could always see the organist. I re-

member his profile used to come just
over one of the'earved oak panels, and
he looked like a picture, with his fine,
clear-c- ut face and his musical expres-
sion. Not that I sat and watched him
all the time, either.

And then, Irene, he always had that
way of treating you as if you were an
angel, and you know one does like that,
even along with the consciousness of be-

ing a miserable little sinner; and
though he was never what one would
call obtrusively religious, still he could
say a great many nice things about un-

selfishness and renunciation of personal
aims and all that. And, my dear, I
believed in him as thoroughly as I did
in the rector.

It was the next spring that there was
a little talk of his leaving St. Mark's
and going to Albany, ana we half ex-

pected he would go, though nobody
knew. One afternoon a party of us
went up in the woods behind the county
farm to get May flowers. I remember
John didn't go, for he was in the office
at Brown and Grover's then, and had to
work like everything. The air was
warm as June. We two were a little
behind the others coming back; he was
carrying my basket and looked a good
deal more sober than usual.

r How can you," said I, "with all
those flowers, and such a sunset in your
face?" And he said he was wondering
if it would be the last time he should go

in those woods and with the
same companion.

"And afe you really going away,
then?" said I. Somehow it made me
rather, sober, too, and I suppose I
showed it more than I meant, for he
turned and looked down at me he was
tall and slender. "Should you care a
bit, Miss Winifred, if I did go?" he said,
in that pathetic little way of his. He
had been talking just a few evenings be-

fore 'about the" beauty of loving our
friends faithfully and without demands,
even though they might never care one-ha-lf

so much for us. I couldn't help re-

membering it, and I suppose I .blushed
and said of course I should care a lit-

tle and then well, the end of it was
that he didn't go. (I found out after-
ward it was because he quarreled with
the Albany church about the salary.)

Of all unconscionably: blissful little
idiots I suppose I was a shining exam-
ple.' There "was no public engagement,
in fact he never actually and in so many
words said so very much about a home or
a wedding-day- , but be talked a great deal
about companionship and sympathy and
the fine capabilities of a woman's nature
for general sweetness and light and he
used to play to me by the hour, and talk
machinery with father and praise Jim's
voice to mother and I used to sit and
think .how refined and pale and hand-
some he was. And then, you know, he
came to board with the Steeles in the
other halfoftbe house.

Mind youTl don't 'say thatj thert next
twelvemonth didn't bring some revela-
tions to Arthur Lawrie as well as to me.
I don't pretend to be a saint, and I was
very, very far from it then ; but of eourse
I can't really judge of the other side
all I know is that it was with my own
self like the " Kins-o- f France, with forty
thousand men," who "marched up a
hill, and then marched down
again." There was nothing tragic about
it (I think I should have liked a tragedy
better) . It wasn't falling in love with a
hero, and finding out that he was a vil-

lain who had committed two or three in-

teresting and horrible crimes, but simply
waking up to the fact that he was at heart
a very commonplace mortal, with a most
commonplace love of his own gentle-
manly self. And it didn't come all at
once either, as the news of a murder or
a forgery or a forsaken sweetheart
might have done; it was only that I
grew better acquainted with him, as peo-

ple must when they live within the same
fonr walls, and gradually and little by

"liitle the ideal prince faded out. And
then Mrs. Steele was a tremendous gos-
sip and little Fred was Jim's inseparable
companion, ouu 1 aosoiuteiy couldn't
help hearing about various small items I

now and then; nothing very dreadful,
as I said before, but simply 'disenchant-
ing. Yon couldn't ' imagine "Join
Faiifyr " spending twenty minute over
the arrangement of his hair and necktie,
or"AdamBede" sleeping late in the
morning and being sulky and disagreea-
ble because the roils had grown drier in
the meantime ; and if it weren't for the
fact that Enid trudged down town with
a market-bask- et while Yniol and Geraint
discoursed at home of princely topics, 1
never wouiu. Deueve inai, a &nigni oi imv
Round Table could be so sublimely in
different as he was to the inconvenience
and thankless pains of womankind at
home! Now, Arthur Lawrie always car-
ried my shawl and opened the door for
me and gave me the easiest chair, and
he would have done the same for Helen
Jaffrey or any of the other girls if it had
happened so. ,

Things went on in that way for a long
time ; I was proud and didn't want to
own even to myself how much I'd been
mistaken, or that a fine-c- face and
those magic fingers wern't enough to
make a woman happy. Perhaps they
might be enough for some women, but
you must remember I was vain as well
as romantic, and the prospect of settling
down to admire my husband's talents
and wait upon him forty years or so
with the privilege of admiration for re-

ward didn't seem so very alluring. ' 1
never said much to Arthur somehow
one couldn't have the face to criticise
him directly and he played to me and
we read German together, but I kept up
all the time a sober thinking. I didn't
wnie to you very ouen men somenow
I didn't know 'what to say; I was just
waiting to find out fairly where I stood ;
and it was that October that brought
my fate.

I suppose it is partly because of the
crisis it brought, and partly because I've
told so many people the story of how it
happened, but I can remember' every
single thing about that day as clearly as
if it were.only yesterday. I remember,
just how I ran up and down stairs that
morning; I never felt more completely
well and strong; and how Mrs. Steele
came dragging herself up after me. She
said her side was very bad that morning,
and I said J was sorry ; and I was sorry,
but I understood about as much of how
she felt as a squirrel would in the top of
a beach-tre- e.

We started off, a dozen or so in all,
just after dinner. I gave Will Hallo well
my Scotch plaid circular and he wore it
all the way over to Sanborn's Hill. John
went with us, too, that day; he took
Nelly Gardner's cousin in his care she
was visiting Nelly at the time a Miss
Something or other, Harrington, I think.
Arthur had Helen Jaffrey's basket, and
they were away up in the clouds some-
where in company with Beethoven or
Mozart Helen was wise in music and I
never was. If you've ever been nutting
you know what fun it is. The grove had
been used by picnic parties the summer
before, and there was an old swing, for-
gotten and still left hanging- - from the
limb of a great hemlock. George Edi-
son was swinging me; it was delightful,
with a long, outward sweep that made
you feel like a bird.

"Oh just a little higher," said I
catching my breath with delight.

"No," said John very decidedly,
" don't send her any higher, George."

But he did give just one more tre-
mendous push, and laughed and said
we'd "let the old cat die " after that,
and I went once more sailing np, and
out, and farther Into space.
You know what happened next. I heard
a sort of cracking, snapping sound just
as I was starting to come back I heard
Nelly Gardner "scream and the next I
knew I was failing.

You know how horrible that feeling is
in a dream? It isn't much pleasanter
in reality. It seemed hours instead of
seconds before I touched the ground. I
remembered every single thing I ever
did. There was a sudden terror in it
all and then there came a blinding
crash of pain and I supposed I was
dead.

They told me afterward John carried
me, in a limp, white bundle, down to
Deacon Sanborn's, and they sent for a
carriage and a doctor and finally got me
home. Arthur was almost faint himself
at the sight of blood, and even if it
hadn't been for that he never could
have carried me down that steep, rough
hillside, for he was slender and light and
wasn't used to more violent exercise
than organ voluntaries and dancing.
Now, Llove to dance, and always did
but still but of course he wasn't to
blame for that.

I'll spare you an account of the weeks
that followed, Irene. I saw nobody for
weeks but father and mother and Doc-
tor Spear such a bundle of quivering
nerves! Still, you know the novelty
wears off from everything. Happiness
grows to be an old story after a while,
and so I found it was with pain. I used
to lie there flat upon my aching back
and try to imagine how I could ever
have awoke in the morning from sound
sleep to any sort of comfort in being
auve. x couldn't oear to see anybody,
or do anything but think how miserable
I was. It set my nerves on edge to hear
the children laugh, or to be asked a sin-

gle question; in fact I was the most ex-
acting and querulous and dismal invalid
you ever saw.

Arthur Lawrie? Oh, yes, he was in
town, but he left the Steele's and went
somewhere else to board because he
couldn't use the piano there on account
of me. I don't wonder that he found it
pleasanter at the Gardners'. As for my
ever caring about that matter of Nelly
Gardner, you know whether that made
any difference to me. He used to come
in to see me sometimes when I got over
the first unwillingness to see anybody
but it didn't amount to anything we
both knew it didn't, and that we really
never belonged to each other; and so,
finally, when he was going away to a
new situation in Providence, I felt sure
it would be better to say so plainly, and
have ifbver. I gave him back the ring
I had worn till the day of the accident,
and tokl him I knew that whatever
might possibly have been but for that
day was out of the question now, even
if 1 had cared a great deal for him ; but
that I knew my feeling had really
ohanged beside, and and so it was best
every way. And of oourse he protested
a little and was pathetic a little, and
somehow managed to leave me with the
impression that he hadin some way been
very magnanimous and
to give me up.

And after he was gone I did miss him
yes, I did. I felt sure that in real

honeet,truth he was glad to go away,
freeman, but sosehow I felt sorry and
forsake. "My doll was stuffed, with
sawdust " and I knew it bat it was-- a

handsome doll that everybody admired,
and T had once been very fond of it.
What wonder if 1 spent some sentimen-
talsorrow over its destruction?

I don't know now just how it was that
I ever came to think of any better way
of spending the weeks and months than
in moaning and groaning over my own
troubles. ,1 began to smooth out a few
of the wrinkles then, and I saw the girls
and tried to talk with them; and I let
Elsie stay with me sometimes instead, of
mother. And John came in to see .me
too.

Now yon know " there's as much dif-
ference in folks as there is in anybody."
In some people a strong physical consti-
tution almost irritates an iuvalid,it seems
so coarse-fibere-d and 'obtrusive. One
doesn't look for fine shades of sympathy
in atrained athlete. But yonsee John
was strong all over every way ;just. like
his name" John Powers." It wasn't
simply that he could lift heavier weights
than the others, or merely that he was a
fine scholar and "knew just what he
knew to the end of creation but he was
strong in these and in the best way tof
all beside somehow just that sort of
man whom one would trust and ask for
help; not in a sentimental way, exactly,
for he was. no more sentimental than
handsome t

Why, no, I don't call him handsome,
and I'm glad of it; I don't like hand-
some men. His nose isn'(t straight, and
his eyebrows are too heavy, but Irene

you're laughing at me!
John's little visits did me a world of

good.- - It was a delightful relapse into
cheerfulness during those spring weeks;
I thought they were going on forever, or
at least until I grew to be a marvel of
serenity and saintliness f but they didn't,
for in the last of "May John went to New
York, and I thought I should never
mind only that did seem to me pretty
hard to bear. He had never really come
to the stage of loverhood, and never put
on any air of being slighted or jealous
in the days of Arthur Lawrie, and I
liked him all the better for it. But now,
you see, it was carrying the matter too
far. I felt sure he cared nothing for me
after all in any but the most" utterly
commonplace way, and though 1 knew
it was thoroughly just, it cut me to the
heart, for I had come to care a great
deal for him. I thought I should die,
the day he went away.

To make a long story short, then,I fell
back into the Slough of Despond.

We got through the winter somehow
the machine-work- s were opened once

more oh, and John used to write to
me; not love-lette- (I'll show you
some of them by and by) but the best
letters you ever saw. I began to think
I did have a good many happy things
after all, though, once in a while, when
I imagined perhaps John would get
married some time and settle down in
New York and bring his wife to call
on me when he came home in a summer
vacation it seemed to me I never could
bear that.

And then, after all the rest
You've heard of Doctor Rothenhausler?
He has performed a great many opera-
tions in just such cases. (To think,Irene,
of being regarded in the bony light of a
"case!") We had heard of him, and
it was partly on that account that father
worked so hard on his model, for he
wanted to get the money together and
send for this surgeon from Philadelphia.
But somehow everything went against
it; his model wouldn't work
when he got it done, and it didn't seem
likely that I'd see the owner of that long
name for a good while yet. But one day
in the last of February there came this
letter from the doctor himself, saying
that he had been requested from Boston
to come on to see the young lady and so
forth, and would it be convenient to ap- -

oint such a day? And he came. He
ooked a good deal ; he talked very little ;

and there's no use m going through
the loner particulars of the Ions: affair;
and though at first I hardly dared to
hope, you see it did come true. Oh,
Irene! if I could tell you a hundredth
part of the happiness there was in get-
ting well once more ! You know a little
of what it is in an ordinary illness
there's nothing more delicious than a
steady convalescence, when you feel a lit-

tle more strength as each week passes;
but when you've been so helpless for so
long, and find you are really going to be
alive again, along with the sweet, new
freshness of a country spring .

It wasn't three months after the doc-

tor came that father did something more
to his model that made it just right, so
that he got the patent. And I assure
you we felt as rich as if we owned the
whole United States. Uncle Gershom
wrote a very odd letter about the doc-

tor; acted as if he was ashamed to think
we knew he did it; but he was always
queer, so we didn't thinK it so very
strange. John's plans were accepted
for a new Court-hous- e, and brought him
a great deal of money at the same time.
He came home for almost the whole
summer. It could have been nothing
but happy for me, for John was here,
and I saw" what meant to me the very
best thing of all. No, I don't know
whether Til tell you just how it hap--

fened. It was one evening in the fall,
in the big arm-cha- ir and he had

started to go and he came and stood be-

side me. I think we neither of us said
much; there was no need.

"tOhJohn!" said I, "I don't see bow
you can!" t" My dear!" said he and that was
the end of it.

I never knew for a long time after-
ward about that matter of Uncle Ger-
shom, but I did find out wholly by acci-
dent that it was John himself who sent
the doctor, as he had sent the chair be-

fore, and how it was more for that than
anything else that he had gone to New
York and worked so hard.

"If I had known it I never would
marry you in all the world," said I.

"But you'll have to now, or be sued
forbreach of promise," said John, try-
ing to look resigned. Ifafie S. Emery,
in Good Company.

m

A widow residing in the yicinity of
Lake George, N. Y., has adopted c
novel but very successful method of fill-

ing her ice-hou- She places a number
of milk pans containing spring water
ont of doors at night and in the morn
ing packs the frozen chunks away, solidi-
fying the same by pouring' water over
it and leaving the door of the ice-hou-

open.

EUraiS IJfliaLATPBl. ' '

Souuiy F dlnga.
Tof,a Wednesday, JTeb. St.

Bfus pasted by the Senate werV-T- o locate
and endow a State Normal School at Concor
dia; for tae renef of certain purchasers of
Stato Normal School lands. The Senate Texas
Cattle bill was approved in Committee: also,
the bill creating a Board of Commissioners
for the World's Fair in 1833, with an appropri-
ation of S1O.O0O. The Committee on Public In-
stitutions recommend the purchase of more
land for the Topeka Insane Asylum.

The .House spent the moss of 'the day In
Committee of the Whole and disposed of a
number of bills, among them the bill for the
protection 'of cattle against oonta.
giou jr diseases and. the bill to pro-
vide for the assessment and collection of
taxes, both of which wero recommended for
passage. The latter bill is intended as a check
upon parties who dri e their cattle out upon
the frontier and into the unorganized coun-
ties for the nurpose of avoiding the payment
of taxes. It also provides that all property of
banks or bankers, brokers, insurance and
other companies, and all kinds of manufac-
tories and mines shall be taxed where such
property is located.

Thursday, Feb. Si.
The Senate defeated the resolution to pur-

chase portraits of John Brown and Gov.
Iieeder. The considerationof the House reso-
lution to adjourn on March 1 was postponed
until March 2. The World's Fair bill passed.
The Judiciary Committee reported a substi-
tute for the House concurrent resolution re-
lating to location of general land offices of tbc
Kansas Pacific Railway, and with it an argu-
ment by a minority of the committee. The
Congressional Apportionment Committee
reported a bill embracing a plan for six dis- -

The House in Committee of the Whole
recomended for passage the Beform School
bill and appropriations for the Leavenworth
Orphan Aslum of 5,300, for the Home for
Friendless Women, $4,000, and for the St. Vin-
cent's orphan Asjlum, $4,800. ,

" " . FElDAT.Feb.25.
The 'Senate passed, with an amendment,

the House bin providing for registration at
county seat elections. An effort to place Sen-
ator Funston's .Railroad billon third reading
was defeated. The Legislate e Appropriation
bill was taken up in Committee of the Whole,
and alter a long discussion the committee
rose and the bill took its place upon thecal-- ,
endar with tlie second section utneken out.
The bill to amend the liquor law was brought
up, when Senator liucban raised the point of
order that no law could be passed to amend
another law passed at the same session. The
matter Tient over. ,

The House in Committee, approved the ap-
propriation to S. J. Crawford, State Agent, of
about $60,000, for prosecuting military claims
and percentage on sale of Indian reserve
lands. The Militia Appropriation bill was de-
feated. The bUl for a State Board of Quaran-
tine passed, and some local bills. The Bail-roa- d

Commission bill was amended, limiting
tho time of the Commission to one hundred
dajs, at five dollars per day, and passed 88
to 20. Appropriation bills for the Leaven-
worth Orphan Asylum, the State Beform
School, and for State printing, were passed.

Saturday, Feb. 26.
A resolution was introduced in the St ute

for sine die adjournment March 4. The' sup-
plemental Prohibition bill passed. Under its
provisions wine and cider can be made with-
out any restrictions, but can be sold only to
those having a permit. Amendments permit-
ting the sale of liquor by druggists to reputa-
ble persons for medical purposes, without a
prescription from a doctor, and also for sac
ramental purpose?, were rejected. Senator
Blue enteiqd his protest against the pass ge
of the bill forthertraconsthattue bUl is uncon-
stitutional; that it had not been read through
after amendment; and for the further reason
that it purports to take effect at once, while
the law it amends does not take erfect until
May 1st. ,

The House, in Committee, approved the
appropriation for the Beform Sohool. Much
time was spent in considering the Printing
bill, extravagance being charged against
some officials who havo the ordering of the
work dono by the State Printer. 1 he bUl was
referred to jue Committee on Printing. The
appropriations for the Leavenworth orphan
Asylum, the Home for the Friendless, and St.
Vincent Orphan passed; also the bill
foi the current expenses of the Deaf and
Dumb Asylum at Olathc.

Monday, Feb. 28.
The Senate postponed indefinitely the

further consideration of the Apportionment
bill, for the reason that as Congress has not
3 ct acted upon the matter, no definite action
can ue taken uy tue state Legislature. The
Senate concurrent resolution, providing for
adjournmci t sine die on March 4 was adopted.
The resolution memorolizing Congress to
grant the right of way through the Indian
Territory to the M., K. & T. Railroad was final-
ly adopted. Bills on the calendar were takenup in Committee of the Whole, and the State
Horticultural Society, Fishery. Blind
Institute and State Insane Asy-
lum bills were recommended for
passage. BiU j were passed making
fees ,in criminal raes payable by coun-
ties ; requiring Road Ov crseers to keep down
noxious weeds along public highways, and
prevent their going to seed; changing the
tuneof meetmgof county Commissioners back
to the same time as provided in the laws of
18&?.

In the House the Legislative Apportionment
bill was completed in Comuiittee of the Whole
and some minor bills disposed of.

Tuesday, March 1.
".The Senate passed the Insane Asylum,
Blind Asylum and Horticultural Society Ap-

propriation bills; also, the bill taxing dogs,
and the bill providing for a Commissioner, to
be appointed by the Governor, and also a
clerk, to travel over the btate and inspect the
jails, etc., and report to the Governor.

The Uouac passed the Legislative Appor-
tionment bill and the bill chartering cities of
the flrat-clas- The special order, the Appro-
priation bill, was then tiken np in Committee
of the Whole and partially disposed of. The
Senate concurrent resolution to adjourn sine
die at noon on March 4 was concurred in.

The Supreme Court on the Constitutional
Amendment.

ToPEiCA.Feb.22.
The Supreme Court to-d- filed its opin

ion upon the Constitutional Amendment re-

lating to the prohibition of intoxicating
liquors for use as a btvera se.submltted to the
electors of the State at the Jo ember election
of iSSO, and also as to the effect of such amend-
ment upon existing laws relating to sale of
Intoxicating liquors. TheCourtTunanimously
holds that tlie proposed amendment was le-

gally adopted and it a part of the Constitution
of the State of Kansas. The Court also holds
in accordance with the decisions of 'the
Supreme Court of the United States that the
State has the right to prohibit the
sale and 'manufacture of intoxicating
liquors for sale as a beverage.
A majority of the Court, Chief-Justic- e

Horcon and Mr. Justice valentine,
hold that the Constitutional Amendment
does not repeal the Dram shop actintoto, but
only repeals it so far as that act authorized
licenses for the sale of intoxicating liquorsas
a beverage. From this construction the pen-
alties of the Dram-sho- p act are in force in aU
cases where sales are made of, intoxicating
liquors for use as a beverage. Mr. Justice
Brewer upon this point hold that the Con-
stitutional Amendment is a substitute for all
former laws relating to the sale ol intoxicat-
ing liquors, and. upoa its adoption as a part of
the Constitution of the State the Dram shop
act ceased to have any effect. In all cases be
fore the Court questioning tbo conviction ot
the defendants for violation of the dram-sho- p

law the Court sustains the Judgment of the
District Court. 'm m

A physician at Atlanta, Ga., who
contemplates removing to New York,
says that he compared the operations
he performed in Georgia, 'last year,
with the prices charged by a prominent
surgeon in New York, and found that
at New York prices he had done seventy
thousand dollars worth of work. How
little he was paid Is not told.

Vexnor, the weather prophet, is de-

scribed as "a red-head- ed 'man of about
thirty-fiv- e years a weather-beate- n

fellow, who has been surveying and ex-

ploring in Canada since I860." He is a
naturalist and is now enframed in rrettinz
up a book on "The Birds of Canada." j

OOCI ACT OTTJiTOY

Joon Alsxbt, tfca renowned lfa
aickphotofrapher, him invested a mm
procew by whkh it k said that ha is en-

abled to produce pictures of persons aad
objects with the finest shades of tfcak
natural color.

The various urban sanitary authori-
ties of England and Wales have expend-e- d

no less an amount than $75,000,000
during the last 'five years in works of a
sanitary nature, and judging from the
steadily decreasing death-rat-e of the
period, it is implied that the large sunt
has been judiciously laid out. The ex-

ample ia one thatmight well be followed,
and that with profit, by many localities
in this oountry.

A remarkable bed of kaoline, cov-
ering an area of eightyacres'and of a

depth, has been discovered
near Bremond, Tex. A factory for the
manufacture of the article into porce-
lain ware has been established at New
Orleans, and it is said is turning ont
work fully equal to that made from im-

ported kaoiine, and which will compare
favorably with ware made in Europe
and other foreign countries.

The number of elementary substances
recognized in chemistry has now reached
ever 64, though for1 many years past it
has been expected that this number
would be diminished rather than

by the discovery that these
supposed elementaryt substances are
really. various compounds of a few.
Spectroscopic observations and chemical
mathematics can be mad a to demon-
strate that probably the four remarkable
substances, oxygen, nydrogen, nitrogen
and carbon, constitute the whole earth
and its inhabitants.- -

According to the Chronique Indus-tricll- e,

considerable quantities of beauti-
ful objects of artificial amber are now
being produced in Vienna, and sold as
of real amber. The substance employed
is chiefly colophony, or resin, obtained
by decomposition of turpentine, though
several other ingredients are used to
give it the requisite qualities. The imi-
tation is so perfect that the product has
the electric properties of true amber.
Ingenious manufacturers have even in-

troduced into the substance foreign
bodies, insects, etc., to make the simi-
larity more striking.

PITH AND PODHL

Some of the most timid girls are not
frightened by a loud bang. Lowell Cit
izen."

To win. work and wait but work a
food Statesman.

deal more than you wait.

"Two bits in the West means a quar-
ter of a dollar." St. Louis paper. In
the East it means' death to the dog.
New York Graphic.

A great many people owe their gen-
tlemanly appearance to their clothes,
and a great many owe their clothes to
the tailor. Detroit Free Press.

Advertising is a good deal like fish-

ing, the more lines you throw out the
more you are apt to catch. But be
judicious; do not throw out bait that
cannot be swallowed. Yonkers States-
man.

Domestic Economy The art of liv-

ing on nothing while doing a good busi-
ness. Political'economy The art of al-

ways keeping on the right side of the
party in power. Social economy
The art of living off somebody doing a
good business, without doing any busi-
ness yourself. Toronto Grip. '

Wht should a Ted cow give white
milk?" was the subject for discussion in
a suburban agricultural club. After an
hour's debate the secretary of the meet-
ing was instructed to milk the cow and
bnng in a decision according to the
ments of the milk. It was blue. New
Haven Begister.

A well-to-d- o' farmer strode into a
jewelry store at Muncie, a few days ago,
and paid for a ring he confessed to have
stolen from the proprietor fifteen years
ago. He said he had "been in hell"
ever since. If it took fifteen years of it
to goad him up to paying for that ring,
it can't be such a bad place as it has
been made out. Boston Post.

George Eliet.

The author of "Adam Bede," "Silas
Marner," "Romola," "Middlemarch,"
and "Daniel Deronda" was a woman of
extraordinary insight and reasoning
power, with a mental training: and com- -

Erehensive acquirement which, without
genius, would have

made her famous not only among
women, but among all contemporaries.
There is some disposition, accordingly,
and naturally, to underestimate ner
high and beautiful imagination. But if
the lofty company of "Shakespeare's
women," fas' Shelley called them, re-
ceived .no real addition, until Scott's
Jeanie Deans, has there been any such
permanent and noble accession to their
society since Jeanie Deans as Dinah and
Romola? Dicken's women are amus-
ing, Thackeray's Becky Sharp is an en-

during figure of its kind, Jane Eyre is
pathetic, and a lovely throng flutter
through all the lesser novels ; but for
mingled dignity intelligence, pathos and
supreme womanliness, the range of our
imaginative literature shows no nobler
forms than Dinah and Romola.

Miss Burney, Miss Austen, Charlotte
Bronte, and George Eliot are the chief
Englishwomen among the novelists, and
unquestionably the one of greatest
power Is she who lately died. The dis-

tinctions .among them are absolutely
marked. The first two conformed to ,
Scott's assertion that the business of the
story-tell- er is to amuse; the last two
were inspired by the hnmane desire of
great souls not only to amuse but to as-

sist mankind. Hew far this desire is a
constituent element of creative genius,
and whether, if the moral purpose be
excluded severely from art, the moral
result is not more surely attained, we
need not now consider. It is very pos-
sibly true. It is possible that Scott will
outlive the distinctively humane school,
and that he and Shakespeare and
Homer are moral only as 'nature is
moral, and therefore more deeply and
effectively moral than any other literary
influence can be. But none the less the
great genius which was lately withdrawn
from us, and which will be always
known in literary history, as George
Eliot, will be always honored also as
one of the greatest literary forces m our
common language. Editor"1 Easy
Chair, in Harper1 Magazine.
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